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and meet you at Weyford station.   Then we can come
back to London together in the evening/'

Dr. Priestley considered this invitation for a moment.
" Yes, 1 will come," he replied.

Next morning Meretield was surprised to find that his
employer's passion lor work had apparently evapor-
ated. Dr. Priestley, instead ol dictating notes for his
treatise, occupied himself in writing letters, which he
gave to Merelieid with certain instructions. Then after
an early lunch, he took a taxi to Waterloo and caught
the 2,10 to Weytord.
Faversham was waiting tor him with his car. He
seemed preoccupied an they covered the couple of miles
to Markhcys, but he assured Dr. Priestley that his sus-
picions were unfounded, " There's no sipi ot anybody
but Mrs. Waller, the caretaker, having been inside the
place/' he said, " You shall see Cor yourseli when
we get there. However, your time won't be wasted.
There are one or two things in the laboratory that you
will be interested to see."
He drove the car round the house to the garage, and
put it in, " This is part of the new wing 1 built when
I bought the place/1 he said. " I arranged it so that
I could come and go without disturbing anybody else.
There's a way trom the garage into the? laboratory.
Come along, I'll show you/'
He lad the way through a short passage, with a door
at each end, into a magnificently equipped laboratory.
Dr, Priestley glanced swiftly round it. Against one wall
stood a massive white-enamelled cabinet, which he re-
cognised as an unusually large electric refrigerator,
" Not a bad place, is it?" Faversham asked,   "I'm